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A Morrible crime.

Yanon Times and Kentuckian, 20.]
We L e just heard a startling piece
Lnews fromn Washington  county. [t
it 4 voung man, Wwhose name
Id not learn, married, some time
back, 8 Miss Bowls, whose family had
it one time lived on the lands of Mr. A.
N Mayes.  The girl had been seduced,
sud, hefare 1:1:1rri‘ug(‘, kad given birth
L8 deformed and idietic child. Her
Wwshand appears to have been dissatis-
ted about the child, and had intiut-ncf_.'d
bis wite 1o agree to a mode of getting rid
: With this view a box was obtajn-
&, and the child, while yet alive, nailed
But while this was going on 8
teighber woman happened in, and hear
ing & strange noise in the box, inquired
and fousd out what was done. She per-
susded them to open the box and take
the little thing out. The news, how-
&¥er, of this matter got out, and a few
vights thereafter & mob visited the
ouse, and the next morning hushand
2l wife were scen hamging to a tree in
“e neighborhood. This event occurred
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GOV. HAMPTON

Shaking Mands Over 1the Chasm.

AURURN, June 20 —Gov, |
speech of wolcome to Goy.
Shielil's celebration to-day
on the contest in South
the Iatter had taken so

Gov, Hampton, in th

Rbinzon, in his
Hampton ut the
vy, dwelt largely
Carolina, Iu which
prominent a part.

_Go ] ; € course of his reply,
.h.:'lff. b our distinguished Geovernor had
“n  pleazed to sllude to the coutest in

south Carclina; thar, my frierds, was not
fn p.-]_rtunl struggle; it rose fyr higher than
'1::. _~ul-'h .r‘u‘n‘w.-{ ever whged on this eantin-
!‘.' i t M‘:s:- #contest for civilzuwion, jor
fome e, good government, for life jtself -
_ contest waged by t
= :Il-'h Carolinn not, as dvingogues wuld
Lell you, against Nosthorn ;';e:- i-t Wits ;
contest waged aginst (:Jll'|-Q:l_-h;e£_'l_fl'r:~":l.'::!

:-"\"l_u_-;;. I«-\ W carpel-baggers [ mew; by that
thiel. Wedo not eallany Northern man

any  Irfshian, any German, wiy Eieliste
i-:. th who stettles in our midst an honesr an
1 L™ - H ' b v o . :
.-‘--: ‘ .T '_].t.u' 0, & cur pelebiagrer; we wel-
ne such with open arms ; we tell them to
cotme to onr seniul

IS i
r: 1 I pledge them, in

Hhe name of the State, & hospitable, wurm-
nearted reception. We do not ask whether
they are Republicans or Democrats. 1 want
o lmpress thiz upon your minds=, and 1 will
o it h_'.. an Hlastration of what was done
by the Democratie Lesislaturs
Carolina in almost ite first action: A va-
Caney occurred on the Suprense bench of
Ll . n Chief Justice was to be elect-
el it was a place which had been filled by
ten of the very highest reputation ln onr
Commonwealith ; the numes of honered
sons of Carolina. who woenlld do howor to |
auy bench, inany vountry. were presented ; |
but that Dewmoeratic Legislature elsctid
to the Supreme beneh o eitizen of New
York, who came to the Stute as a soldjer

|

|

and whe i= a Republican. What furdher |
proof |
|

one, come all, and

“iapte s

e You want that we are not governed
by our precepitate teclings? Does ip ao
show that we Lave fulfilled the pledees and
promises mode during the last canvass 1o
make no distinction on atcount of race,
color or purty 7 We wanted to show vou |
people af the North that we were actuated |
Ly the highest and most patriotie feclings:
wWe Were :i_:h[u.g lor every interest dear to |
brave aid trug
wen and gloriows wormsen of South Carolina,
thiswar tor i 0 | POVETNIIEAE WS SUCeedsa-
ful. They have establi=hied it in every de- !
purtment of the State Goveroment; thiey
have :l':"w[ll[li»'—}'ﬂ'l thids, they now ;llln‘ Y
to bl 1o the very letter the pledees |
made, and appealed to the bigh Hewven Lo
witness that they shouald be carried out. 1
declared that iF elected T would be Goveru-
or of the whaole peaple of South Caraliog; [

[ms

that 1 =hovuald know uo raece or PArEY. 1o
color: that all men who 2tond on the 508l of
sauth Caraling, native or foreign borwo, |
white or black, shovild be egoal betore the |
law, atid 20 he P e L i elhyall e dune | |
ary ol to say the Ditteroess wihielh marke? |
Lhul strife i pmssing aw o8, aud 1 say to you |
e o New Y oork, a=s 1 =¥ ol lsornee, I owe i
my cieciion to the colored men of =outh
Curnlina. Thovsands of them voted [oe me

knowine that T had been
Uhie rice g

n good friend of
Koowing that 1 was the first man
wlter the war to recomnend that they shonld
be wiven the right of suffrags, and 1 have
never yet chansed my opiaion on this sub

hnowing this. they sustaloed me in
Iarge npmbers, and § am happy Lo say that
all the fonrs of the e IZnorant ard pass-
inge away and fhey are sutislied they will be |

it 1

dealt with in all réspects us eitlzens of South §
Carolina. We intewd to try and elevare

theur, and show them Lie responsibiity s
blessings of Iberty. We want

thew, ws uther oitizens of Awerica and South |

Careling, 1o ba worthy the great boon of |
citizenship of this greatr Republic. My
fricids, I must again thank you for this

st cordial greeting, doubly gratifying be- |
rof New York reverber-

o Lo South Carolina,

sChirpr

— —
New Enginnd Free Lovers.

A CONVENTION OF
FURS INDECENT SPHEJIES AND M-
MolkAL RESOLUTIONS,
The New I‘;!.;_{I.lll-] free I-.‘V*'I‘f h;l\‘t.‘

heen indulging in another of their dis-
g UL
They commenced their Convention Sun
day forenoon, and after holding half a
dozen sessions, woumd up with a spirited
row at an eariey hour this morning. In
defining  the purposes of the singular
tribe of men and women who participate
in these frequent meetiogs in Boston it
is only necessary to say that they openly
and defend licentiousness in

engouragse

[ in almost every conccivable form, and

the utteranees of both sexes at the sever-

worthy

only of the most depraued of the human

kind.

LEADERS AND FOLLOWERS OF THE
TRINE.

Those most prominent in this move-
ment, which seems to have gained an
alarming headway in New Eogland at
least, are Mr. and Mra, . H. teywood,
of Worcester county; George O, Waite,
of Maine; Dr. O. H, Dillingham, of Bos-
ton: A. B. Weston, a man named Cluer,
of Boston, and a eouple of self styled di-
vines in the persons of Rev. Mr. Barnes
and Rev. Moses Hall, the latter editor
and |lrnprit'lnr of a weekly rewspaper
devoted to the cause which he
trivusly espouses.

(VO

St

SPEECHES AND RESOLUTIONS.

None of the gpeakers endeavored to
define their sentinmients in chaste language,
but, on the contrary, were disgustingly
obscene, the women speakers generally
excelling in this respect.  Oune of the lat-
ter, in particular, seemed to speak for the
edifieation and delight of that portion of
the audience given to debauchery, and
her remarks appesred to find a hearty
respouse in the minds of many women
who listened to her. The Rev. Mr.
Hull was more than usually eloguent
and enthusiastic in his advoeacy of his
peculiar views, and the resolutions which
were offered by Mr. Heywood surpassed
in indecency anything ever before sub-
mitted to 8 j-ublic meeting. Only one
out of the series of seven which were of-
fered is in language fit for publication,
and it is herewith appended :—

Resolved, That the arrest of Charles
Bradlaugh and Mrs. Anne Besant, for
diffusing useful information concerning
the generative function among common
English people, and the inquisitorial ca-
reer of Anthony Comstock, approved by
geclesiastical, literary and political au-
thorities kese, show the extent to which
the *‘ruling classes” would hinder en-
lightenment on the gravest of subjects ;
that, nevertheless, it is not only the
right but the most serious duty of all to
study love and proclaim its truths, how-
ever imperious or malevclent opposition
thereto may be.
ety AR
Bride of a Week Takes

Arsenic.

The

Pitisburg Gazette.] :

Adam Banner, employed at Speer’s
plow works, married on Monday, a week
ago, Barbara, aged 24 'yeara, empl‘?'ed
as a servant in the family fo fr&m d':y

: t 19 Sixth streef.
Telford, a S had.sorna iy, as

usban og to hisown &
misslon, t«ooi the vuijn%:ing from her
fi , and told her thathe was goin to
ive it to & woman in Irwin street.

States Marchal for the Middle Lristrict of

Ehnessee, a position in  which he ":;
“mtinued by President Pierce au
uchanan, He was made Marshal ot

| Tennessee by the Comfederate authori-
ties He was an active Elm“ and
Very popular throughout the State. He
selected major-general of the militia

%hile at Fayetteville, He and his father,

r Benjamin Clements, surveyed

bama,

sectionized the public lands in Ala- |
Florida and Mississipph

INNEW YORK. |

the people ot |

skies nnd tertile soil=— |

of South |

F Meiliinhs

iU's true,

| thy blne eyes and yvellow hair.

ful gathering=in Boston this week, |

“WATCHING AND WAITING.”

) [The ﬂ:llnwiug was one of the latest,
if not the very last, of the religious songs
set 1o music by the late P. P. Bliss, who,
in connection with Ira D. Sankev, was
the “‘I'I‘.Er. of =0 many of the Gu.-pt":
Hymns which have become so popular
l‘u! many of our churches and Sunday
schools, and who, with his wife, were
among the unfound victims of the awful
tragedy at Ashtabula :]
W hﬂlil;‘y final farewell to the world T haye
Sl led,
And gladly lie dow
When £ofly
Dread ™
And 1old my pale hands o’er my breast;
And when, with wy glo: itied vision, at Jast
_! he wrlls of the ity 1 sew,
W ‘.“ Any one then st the beautiful gate
Stund waitiug and wateliog for we ?

i o my rest:
the watcher shall =ay “He Is

There are Hitle ones glancing about in mn
puth
_ In wanut or & friend and a guide:
[‘ht'rl.?‘ are Jdear litile Eyes |uuk',ng up into
mine,
J Whose tears might be easily dried ;
But Jesus may beckon the ehildren away,
Juthe midse ot thelr grief and their glie;
Will m ¥ oue then at the begacifil ,-_’tl:
Be watching and walling for me?

There are
awhile
I homes which their dearest have left :
Aud u tew gentle words, or an action of
love,
Muay eheer their sad spirits bereft !
But the Reaper is near to the long-standing
I'llrli‘
The weary will soon bs sst froe,
Wil any of them ut the beputitul gace
Be watching and walting for me ?

old and forssken who linger

| Has it had the fits again?”

“sav the word and 1 will get her release
this nizht before it is too late.”

Agau no answer was vouchsafed.
Rizhteous anger flashed in Evoch’s eyes,
and Lis voice trembled with deep emo-
tion, as he added :

““ Hear this, then. If Mistress Wil-
son is hapged to morrow morn, her blood
shall be between me and thee so long as
we both shall live.”

As he stood in the firelight, with up-
lifted hand aund trembling lips, like an
avenging angel, Miriam gazed at him
with a sort of awe. But after he had
waited in vain for her to speak, when he
left her and she heard the house door
close hehind him, a bitter smile crept
over her lips, and she let her head sink

'on her hand.

Her meditations weore disturbed direct-

ly. Thedoor of the ‘*keeping room.” as

| the famile sitting room of those (]3}‘5

was called, opened to admit an elderly
wiman in the prim costume of that of
vlien time,

“ How goes it with the child, Miriam?
she asked,
with eager curiosity.

** Nsy, dome but it has cried since
morping till now, and it has the witches
mark on its forehead as I have almost
ne'er seen it before.”

The two women bent together over the
eradle, and contemplated its little occu-
pant, who had fallen into a troubled
slumber. Beotween the baby’s brows, that
acowled as if the child was still in pain,
lay tndeed a deep red flush ; the feverish
token, perhaps, of its incessant erving.

Oh! chionld T be brought there by the boun- | While they looked, the little parched

tiful grace
Of Him who delights to forgive;
Thongh I bless not the weary about in my
path,
Pray only for<elf while 1 liye,
|
negloet,
If sorraw in Heaven can be,
Should po one 1 love, st the beautiful gate,
LBe watching und walting for we.

MISTRESS WILSON.

A Tale of Saulesm Witchoerafi.

“The child is bewitched good man!
Thyself hast heard how it shricked and
screamed when the elders were here to-
day.  Aud dame Walford says that as
Parson Willinms laid his hands upon i,
it mede a fearful at him aund
turned black o the face.”

“ T saw it not,” I the goul
l;ln:--nit'.Ill_\ﬁ

“ And moreover, Dame Walford says
mayhaps it's not cur child at all, but
some devil's brat that the witeh spirited
here and took our babe for her own. And
Eunoch, her child has curling
hair and a fresh color like thine, while

orimuace

Snii

i,

‘this one is sure neither ke me nor thee”

The young mother as she spoke looked
at the little one on her lap with a psioful

L expression of aversion and distrust.

* Nay, Miriam, that I can’t say. It has
If nl!tl}'
it were healthy and strong, thoud'st see
it was very like thee.” “The father stoop-
ed touched tenderly the little wasted

| band, and looked into the baby's face,
'i-im_-hml and worn with sickness.

““ The
sord has sent a weakly chilid, and we

| ghould rather care for it as best we can,
IMMODEST INNOVA- | q5d pray for Him to do the rest, than

accuse ionocent folk of bewitehing it. I
tell thee, Miriam, he continued, straight-
ening up his tall form again, ““if Mis

| tress Wilson is hanged 1 shall never know

another happy hour; nor thou either
when thou hust thy senses again, for
verily, if one is bewitched, it is thou,
poor wife, and not the ehild.”

“ Ay, say thy wife is a witch at once,
and have done!” was the bitter and pas-
sionate answer. It was better to thy
taste mayhaps, that I sat to-day in Salem
jail and Mistress Wilson here. She is-a
beautiful woman, and since her husband
never came back from sea, thou canst
not pity her enough.

“ Shame on thee !" was the good man's
sole reply, and he turned away and stood
at the little window looking out in the
twilight. The ticking of the clock was

| the only sound in the rovm till the moth-

er laid the child in the eradle and pushed
it from her as far as her arm would reach.
At the movement, Kooch turned again
and ¢wme back to her.

¢ Miriam,” hesaid, gently, “‘Miriam.”

** Thon knowest better than all the
learned gentleman about the witches,”
she answered slowly, with a hard ex-
pression around the mouth—**better than

' Parson Williams and they in Salem, and
than Mr. Cotton Mather himself, who

|

|

|

savs children of the devil must be cast
out, root and branch. And thinkest thon
the governor had held his peace if it were

» indus ' as thon wouldst have it and the witches

all honest folk? Nay, but they confess
their misdeeds themselves Goody Blake
that was hanged ‘o Tuesday, raged and
foamed at the mouth when they asked
her in court had she or no tormented the
Pryor children, and given Mistress
Dwight horrid rheumatic paivs. She
cursed them then before the judge and
all the people, and said if she could she
would come back from hell to plague
them.

“God be merciful to us! Goody
Biake had a fiery tongue, and was ever
a poor half dazed old wretch. The gen-
tlemen of the court know what they do,
I trust. I had left her alone an’ it had
been my say. Still, Miriam, I dispate
pot with the learned men that Satan is
going up snd down among us. It may
be so. Only this, 1 say, that Mistress
Wilson cursed no one. She only ans-
wered, ‘Nay, on my soul,’ as gently as I

' have heard her speak—how oft!—in this

very room, when the judge charged her
of throwing the parson’s son into fits and
bewitching our babe here. ‘Nay, ou my
soul,” she said, and stood straight and
looked him in the face. ‘God knows I
have wished the babe naught but good,
{from the time it came into the world.
And I bethought me, Miriam, how kind-
ly and helpful she was when the child
was born : how she watched with thee at
night and rocked tiie babe in her arms.”

“ Ay, and she well koew why,” said
the mother, the lowering cloud of hatred
darkening her face. “My babe has nev-
er known a healthful hour, and hers is
like & rose, She has drawn the life out
of our child into her boy, if, indeed, it
be our child at all.”

«« How canst thou be so eruel?” burst
forth the indignant answer. *‘The par-
son's son is well again, and this poor ¢ i!d
has naoght the matter with it but that it
was born of a weakly nature, like many
another one before. Even that thou be-
lievest it pot and Mistress Wilson might
go free. Think, wife, she's young like
thee, and has a child as thou hast, and
and leave the little creature
this hard world, all because thou
ives tales? Nay,

ne'er t

-

but thou hast
letting

[lips moved and twitched.

A happier
wother might have said the babe was
smiling, but when Dame Walford whis-
pered mysteriously, “The witch is talk

should mouwrn o'er my shn il | i“',! o iT." .\Iil‘iﬂlu ‘l‘Irl-.Iillll] her ilf‘dd and

sank back in her chair.

' Think wve, dame,” she asked, lock-
ne at the flames, while the visitor took
1er place at the other end of the corner
ot the hearth—*"think ye if I laid the
Labe in the fire the witeh would come and

| feteh iz !”

“Lord!" exelaimed the other, cvi
dently startled by the boldness of the
proposition. “But perchance it's thine
own after all, Minam. 1 think thou
shouldst do nothing until the witeh is
banged. Then if it's hers, it will'after
ber; but if it's thine it will get well
when she can torment it no more.”

“ But il it's hers and goes after her,
then have I no child =7

““Ay, marry, there is the other thing.”

“] could think it, for it has a color like
Ennch’s, and eurling hair, only that it is
fond of her. It clung to her ever when
she earessed it, and cried when she left
it, like any other ¢hild.”

“But, if she charmed it?
do that as well.”

“Enoch says this babe's like me.”

“Nay, that it's not!  Mind thee, I say
it is not thine. The parson thinks it is,
anit 50 do others who have spoken to me
of the matter, But thine or no, it's not
like thee, and if Enoch says it, it is be-
cause he, like many another husband,
has no eyes for his wife’s face. Why, I
saw thee a babe in thy maother’s arms,
and thou wast ever the fairest maid in all
the country round.”

Miriam smiled faintly ; but her brows
contracted und the cloud of gloom settled
darker than before over her face. She,
tog, had a mark upon her forehead, though
she saw it not.

“Only since then I am no more so
fair.”

“Thon art no more so gay,”
evasive answer.

“How can ! be gay with that before
my ever’ asked the mother pointing to
the cradle; “and Enoch ever reproaching
me?’

“‘Jenoch believes not in the witches?”

He believes not that Mrs. Wilson iz a
witch.”

““Ay, ay! there are others like him.
I’ve heard many a man praise her as fair
mud good. Fair she is of a truth, and
peradventure her beauty has been a
a snare to her—her beauty and pride.
For she carries her head high, Mistress
Wilson. She comes of a great family,
they say, and verily she has a likeness of
her father, with lace rutfles to his shirt
and a sword at his side.  What might he
say 1f he could see her now? And Abuner
Wilson, too! That would have been
but an evil wind that brought him into
port to hear his wife called a witeh. To
my thinking, that's a worse name than
g-(m:-‘ip or hll:‘-_“lll.nl}'. as 1I've heard she
called me—though I bear her no malice
for that.”

“Ay,” said Miriam, musingly, “‘and
who can tell why Abner ne’er came back
again? A witch ean brew bad weather.
Think you not so, dame ?”

“Marry,” quoth the dame, *“‘a witch
would do it, too, had she scen a man
that pleased her better than her hus-
band—though I will not say that of
Mistress Wilson, for 1 bear her no mal-
ice.”

While these scenes were passing in
Enoch Dalton's homestead, that lay on
the higway between Salem and the little
fishing village of Marblehead, the shades
of evening had descended upon the de-
mure, first mentioned town, and the light
twinkled out here and there from the
houses, while the streets were already
deserted. In 1693 they were not bril-
liantly illuminated, and the inhabitants
found it more agreeable to stay within
doors than to light there own uncertain
steps with a hand lantern.

Nearly in the centre of the town rose
Salem jail, dark and uuinviting in out-
ward appearance, though in reality hos-
pitable enough. It held within its four
walls more guests than any house in all
New Englaud could have boasted. Wild
accusations following closely oneach oth-
er, had peopled its cells with witches,
and when one was given over to the
hangman's hands, there was no danger
but thst a new occupant would scon be
found.

Besides the unwilling guests, however,
there were on this particalar evening
certain others, two or thres warthy
neighbors of Mistress Burns, the jsilor’s
wife. The good dames had the pleasure
of hearing from her own lips how the
Reverend Mr. Pryor and the justices had
made a sclemn visit that afternoon to the
witch, Mistress Wilson, who was to be
hanged on the morrow—how they had
exhorted her to confess her evil practices
and her dpenitence for the same and how
they had been obliged to go away with
their purpose unaffected, because the
witch obstinately continued to declare
that she had done no harm to any crea-
ture. Then had the reverend gentleman
affirmed that he had wrestled 1 t';ﬂ

A witch can

wis the

-

The room in which Mistress \Vilsun[

was Lo pass the night betore her execution
was somewhat larger and more comwmo-
divus than the cell where she had been
confined. It had been thought only
fitting that the worshipful and reverend
gentleman shouid be received in decent
quarters—a midway halting place be-
tween the narrow walls of a dungeon and
eternity’s illimitable space.
was made secure by iron gratings, and
locks and bolts innumerable, and it had
s small barred window opening on a pas-
sage and provided with a shutter pushed
to and fro at will from the outside, by

means of which the occupant could be |

observed.

Mistress Burns opened this shutter a
little way, and then several pairs of eves
peered in through the crack,

The witch was walking slowly up and
down, elad in a widow's garb that she
had worn since all hope was lost of her
husband’s return from sea, She held in
ber arms her child that she had been
allowed to bave once more before her
death, not so much beeause of her earnest
prayer as to zee it the Dalton babe expe-
ricuncdd ill effects. It was a beautiful
little creature that laid its curly head
upon her shoulder, and in passing to aad
fro before the tallow caudle, forgotten
when her inquisitors departed, she
never failed to look down at the bloom
upou its cheeks, just visible in that dim
light.-

[t was hardly to be supposed that the
witch’s bret had been very tenderly cared
for daring her longconfinement, but nev-
ertheless, she clasped it again with
joy, as fresh and lovely as a rose. If
the proof of her evil doings lay in the
fact that her child throve while others
peaked and pined, then indeed her guilt
was plain.

*She kisses the babe,” whispered the
woman at the window.

**Ay, she makes as though she were|
very fond of it ; but I know not whether |

to think she is or no.”
““I verily think sheis,” said the jailor's

wife, “*for there can none come nigh her |

but she'll beg and pray them to ecare for
the child when she's gone.  Even to-day
she importuned the wortl y gentiemay in
most unseemly manner, and wept and
wrung her hands until they were fain to
tell her the parish would eare for it €'en
though it be a witeh's babe,

“‘Mistress Burns,” eame a somewhat
deep but clear voice that made them all
start, ‘I pray thee, give me some milk
for the child.”

The little creature had begun to be un-
easy and to fret, for sharing its mother’s
confinement it was condemed to her fare
of bread and water, which had proven in
no way to its taste.

“Wouldst give it to her?” consulted the
jailor's wife,

“Nuy, wherefore?” said one. ““Let her
find a charm to still it.”

And another, as Mistress Wilson made
a step toward the window, clapped the
window shulter to in all haste.

“‘I.et her not breathe on us,
we are all witeched! I doubt she is very
dangerous to-night.”

The women flad back in alarm to the
festive candle light and the evening en-
tertaicment of cake and cider with
which the hostess was presently to treat
them. But she, retiring to the pantry
to bring in those dainties with her own
hands, arranged her tray as if she were
all the time thinking of something else,
Finally she took down a pewter mug out
of which her children once had drunk,
poured jt full of the milk, and went
down the passage again to the little
wooden shutter.

for then

though a strange one for a witch:

Hush. my baby ; lie still and siumber!
Holy angels guanl thy bed,

Heavenly blessings withour number
Gather round thy infant head.

The listener waited till the wvoiea
ceased and thea opening the window
said, cautiously:

“['ve brought you some milk mis-
tress.”

The witch was there in an instant

with a thankful exelamation on her lips,
and this time the other forgot to be
alarmed at her vicinity, for the can
stuck fast between the bars, and both
were only hent in extricating it

Mistress Wilson had laid aside her
widow’s cap for the night, and loosened
her dark hair that fell like a veil over
her shoulders. The light from the
lamp, that the jailor’s wife had set oo
the window ledge, shone on her white
forehead and downcast lids, with their
delicately fringed lashes, while her slen
der fingers worked about the cup to
draw it through.

As it yielded at last, she said, as
the unlooked for kindness awuakened a
sudden hope, but in a voice that betray-
ed the coming tears:

“‘Oh, Mistress Burns, wilt thoua think
of my boy sometimes when—"

This was too much for the other. To
her excited fancy, the deep violet-blue
eyes shone with a mysterious light, and
who could tell but the breath from those
sorrow-speaking lips had already contam-
inated her? The closing window cut off
the rest as Mistress Burns snatched her
lamp and sped away.

“Shalt be at the hanging?” asked her
friends when they took leave.

“It is very early in the morning,” was
the doubtful answer.

“They say it is thus ordered that
there may not be so great a crowd as
heretafore. It creates a clamor and dis-
turbance that is unseemly in 8 town so
plainly uader the judgment of Provi-
dence as this. Still, I myself think to
be there, for the last I was prevented by
my husband’s cousin, Increase Goodwyn,
with his wife and children and wife's sis-

were hanged on Tuesday, so I was com-
pelled to stand at the kitchen fire and
prepare a small meal for them while
they amused themselves in the streets.
This time, however, is my turn, since no
one is likely to come before six o'clock in
the morning. And surely it is a com-
forting and edifying spectacle in the
troublous time to see the wretches given
over to their father, the devil.'"

“Ay,” said another of the women,
““and perchance she will confess in the
end, as Hester Scott did at sight of the

lows. For Hester declared, as ye all

now, not only that she herself had at-
tended the witches’ Sabbath, but told of
many she had met in the devil’s coogre-
gation, and spoke of none forsooth, with
more certainty than of Mistress Wilson,
who rode through the air with her cat
on her shoulder, and boasted of how she

was drawing the Dalton child's blood
from its ends, and tormenting Mr.
Williams’ son thrice daily. Itisan ex-

The room |

if |

|

ter who all came to see those ends that | anxiety fell upon her, a horrible dread,
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